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GI0. To fight on Edwards panic for the crownc, 
Andfor hismccdc (poorcLo.jhebraew'cdvp; 

I would to God 12117 heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Ed wards foft and pitifitll like mine, 

I am/60 childifli, fooliflt for this world. 

Q», Mar ,Hic thee to hell for lhame,and leaue the w-orld 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdomcis. 

Ri, My Lo.ofGlocefter in thofebufiedayes* 

Which here you vrge to proue vs enemies. 

We followed then our Lo.our lawfiill king, 

So fliould we you,ifyou fliouldbc our king. 

G/o, If I (honld bci I had rather bca pedler, 

Farrc be it from my heart the thought ofit. 

Q«. As little ioy (my Lord) as you fuppfc 
You Ihould inioy.were you this countries king. 

As little ioy may you fuppofc in me, 

That I enioy being the Q^cene thereof. 

Q»,Ma, A little ioy enioyes the Quccne thereof,. 

For I am fhe,and altogither toy lefle, 
lean no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me you- wrangling Py rats that fell out, 

Jn {haring out that which you hauc pild from me : 

\yhich cf you trembles not that lookes on me i 
If not, that I bcing'Queene,you bow like fubiefts,. 

Y ct that by you dcpoidc,} ou quake like rebels ; 

O gentle villauic do not turne awae. 
ijto, Foulc vvtincklcd witch, wlia: makfl thou in my lig<« 
a. But repetition of whajf thou haft mard. 

That will I makc,before I let thee go ; 

A husband, and a fonne thou oweft to me. 

Andthoua kingdome,all of youallegeance : 

The fbrrow that I haue by rigiit is yours. 

And all the plcafures you vfu' peare mine, 

Gh. The curfe my noble fetiier laid on thee. 

When thou didft crownc his tvarlikc browes with paper, 
And with thy fcorne dre vvft riuers fi om his eics. 

And then to drie them,gau’ft the Duke a clout, 

5 t,ecpt in die faulticfle bi.oud ofprettie Rutland - 
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of Richard the third. 

His cutfes then from bitternefle of fqule, 

Denounft againft thcc,are all fellenvpon thee, 

And (5od,not we,hathplagdc thy bloudy deede. 

Qu. So iuft is God to right the innocent. 

Hajt. O twastlic fouleft deede to flay that babe, 

And the moft mercilelTe that euer was heard of 
Rift, Tyrants thcmfelues wept when iiwasrcprted. 
Dtfr/i No man but prophecied reuengc for it. 

Northunberiand then prcfcnt,wcptto (ec if.' 

Q^, M, Wliathverc you Iharling all before I came, 
Readie to catch each other by the throat. 

And turne you now your hatted all on me ? 

Did Yorkes dread curfe prcuailc fo much with heuen. 

That Henries death, my louely Ed wards death. 

Their Kingdoms lofl'c, my wofqllbanilhment. 

Could all butanfwere for that pceuilhbrat? 

Can curfes pierce the clouds ,and enter heauen? 

Why then giue way dull cloudcs to my quickc curies: 

If not by wai rc,by furfet die your King, : 

A s ours by murder, to make him a King* 

Edward thy fonnc,Whic!i now is Prince of Wales> 

For Edward my fonnc,which was Prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth, by. like vntimely violence. 

Thy fclfc a Quccne, for mp that was a Queenc, 

Outliuc thy gloric, like ftiy vvrctchcdfclfe: . 

Long maift thou liuc to waklc thy clrildrens lolTe, 

And fee anothcr,as I fee thee now, 

Dcckt in thy glotic,as thou art ftald in mine: 

Long die thy happie daics before thy death, 

And after many lengthened hourcs of greefq. 

Die neither raothcr,wife,norEngVands Queenc» 

Riuers and Dorfet,you were ftanders by, 

Andfo waft thou LoiHaftings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloudic d.-iggers,God I pray him. 

That none of you may Hue your naturall agcj 
But by fome valookt accident cut off, 

Gh, Haue done thy charmc thou hatcfull w'ithercd hag. 
And leaue out the ftay dog, for thou flialthcarme 
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